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Hoft. Pardon, Gucft-Iufticc; aMounfeur Mocke- 
watcr* 

Cat. Mock-vater? vat is dat? 
Hoft % Mock* water, in our Englifh tongue, i$ Valour 
(Bully.) 

Cat. By gar, then I haue as much Mock- voter as dc 
Englifhman;icuruy-Iack.dog.pricft : by gart mcc vill 
cue his cares. 

Heft. He Will Clapper-claw dice tightty(Bully.) 

Cat. ^hppcr*<i^-wlaw ? vat is cat? 

jfofi. That is, lie wii! make th€t amends. 
I CM. By-gar, mc dec lockehec (ball clappcr-dc-daw 
me, for by-gar, me vill hauc it. 

Hoft. And I will prouokehim to 't, or let him wag. 

Cai. Metanck-you for dat. 

Hoft. And inorcoucr , (Bully ) but fir ft, M'.Ghticft, 
and M. P*ge % & eeke Caualeiro Slender, gocyou through 
the Townc to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hagb is there, is he ? 

Hoft. He is there, fee what humor he is in : and 1 will 
bring the Doctor about by the Fields : will it doc well ? 

SbaL Wc will doe it. 

AR. Adieu, good M. Dofior. 

Cai. By-gar, me vill kill dcPncft. for he fpeakefora 
Iack-an-Apc to AnneVage. 

Hoft. Let hrm die: fheath thy impatience : throw cold 
water on thy Chollcr : goc about the fields vvith nice 
through Froqraore y I will brirfg thee where Miftris 
Pagexs^ at a rarm-hpufc a Fcaiiing: -and thou fhalt wooc 
he t : Cride-game, faid I well ? 

Cai. By-gar, tr.ee danckc you voidat : by gar I louc 
you : and I fhall procure *a you de good Gueft : de Eaile, 
dc Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hoft. For the which, I will be thy aducrfary toward 
Anne P Age % faid I well ? 

Cai. By-gar, 'tis good : veil faid. 

Hoft. Let vs wag then. 

Cai. Come at my heclcs/^j^^p. 

Exeunt. 


Enter Euan ,S imple. Page, Shallow, SUndcrJl eft } Caitts, 
Rugby. 

EtMns* I pray you now,good Maftcr Slenders (erutngg 
man, and friend Simple by your name; which way hauc 
you lock'd for Maftcr Cask*, that calls himfelfc Do&or 
ofPhificke. 

Sim. Marry Sir , the pittie-ward , the Parkc-ward : 
euery way : o!de Windfor way , and cucry way but the 
Towne-way. 

Enan. imofl 'fchemanly defirc you, you will alfo 
lookc that way. 

Sim. IwilMif* 

Exw. Ticffcirny foul*: howfullofChollor'3 ; Iam,and 
trcmpling of minde : I fhall be glad if he hauc deceiucd 
mc: haw melancholies I am? I will knog his Vrinallsa- 
bout his knaues coftard,whcn I haue good oportunities 
for the orke : 'PlefTc my foulc : To/hahw Rttiers to whefe 
fallr: melodious Birds fags Al.tdngrflsi There wiH we ma\* 
our Fids of Kofes > and a theafandfragrax t fofter. To [hal- 
low : 'Mercic on mec, I haue c great difpofuionfr to cry, 


Melodies* birds fng Madrtgails : — when as I fatfap* 
bilon : andatboufandvagram Poftet. To/ha/low, ^ c 
Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way,Sir H*p U 
Euan. Hees welcome: TofhaUow Ri»ers\t9*fifsf 4l 
Hcaucn profper the right : what weapons is he ? 

Sim. No weapons, Sir : there comes my Maft cr 
Shallow ,and another Gentleman ; from Frormer* ' 
the ftile, this way. 

- Snan. Pray yougiucmcemy gownCjOrelfckccM 
in your armes. * ,f 

SbaL How now Maftcr Parfon? good morrow g 
Sir Hugh : keepe aGamcfter from the dice, and a o!°j 
Studient from his booke, and it is wonderful!. 6 
Slen. Ah fwect Anne Page. 
Page. 'Saue you, good Sir Hugh. 
Enan. 'Plcffc you from his mercy-fakc,all of you 
SbaL What ?thcSword,and the Word? 
Doe you ftudy them both,M r .Parfon ? 

Page. And y outhfull ftill, in your doublet ancf hofe 
this raw-rumatickeday? 1 
£uan. There isrealons,and caufes for it. 
Page. Wc arc come to you, to doc a good office Mr 
Parlon. ' 1 

Emu. Fcry-well : what is it? 
? a S*- bonder is a moft reucrend Gentleman ; who 
{"be-like) hauiug rccciued wrong by fomc pcrfon, is at 
incft odds vvith his ownc grauity and patience,that cucr 
you law. 

Sbal. I hauc liued fourc-fcore yecrcj, and vpward •] 
neucr heard a man of his placc,grauity, and learning, f 0 
wide of his ownc refpeci. 
Euan. What is he ? 

Page. I thinke you know him ; M r . Do£lor Cam chc 
renowned French Phyfician. 

Sua*. GdiVwill y tnd his paifion of my heart : I had 
as lief you would tell mc of a rtielfc of poircdgc. 
Page. Why? 

Enan. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, and hee is a knaue befides : a cowardly knaue, aj 
you would defires to be acquaiured withall. 

Page.- 1 warrant you^ce's thcinanfhould fight with 
him. 

Slen. O (Wet Anne Page. 

Sbal. Itappcarcsfo by his weapons ; kceperhem a. 
funder: here comes Do&ox Cain*. 

Page. Nay good M r . Parfon, kcepc in your weapon, 

SbaL So doe you, good M r . Do&or. 

Hofi. Difarmc them, and let thena queftion : let them 
kcepc their limbs whoIc,and hack our Enghfo. 

Cat. I pray you Ict-a-mec fpeake a word witl? your 
earc ; vhtrcforc vill you not mcct-a mc ? 

Sttan. Pray you vfcyouroaticnccin good rime. 

Cai. By-gar, you arc dc toward : dc lack dog : Iota 
Ape. 

Sum. Pray you let ?s not bclaughing-ftocks to other 
mens humors ; I defirc you in fiicnd/hip, and I will one 
way or other make you amends : I will knog your Vrinal 
about your knaues Gogs-combc. 

Cai. ^Mble:Iae\Rug^y;m\neHofideIaneer:h^ 
not (lay for him, co kill him / hauc I not at dc place I did 
appoint ? 

Eftasf. As I am a Chriftians-foutc , nowlookcyou: 
this is the place appointed , lie bcciudgcmcnt by mine 
Hoft of the Garter. 

Hoft. Peace, I fay, G*lia *x&G*HU .French Scwdcb, 
Soulc-Gurc^and Bbdy-Curer, 

Cat. 1, 
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Cat. h dat is very good, cxccllanc. 

Heft. Peace, I fay : hcare mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Am I polititkc i Am I fubtle ? Am I a Machiucll ? 
ShalllloofemyDoaorPNo, hecgiuesmc the Potions 
and the Motions. Shall I loofc my Parfon ? my PrieG } ? 
mySirf%A?No, hegiuesmethe Prouerbes, and the 
No-verbcs. Giucmc thy hand (Cclcftiall)fo: Boyesof 
Artjhauedeceiu'dyouboth : I haue direacd you to 
wrong places : your hearts arc mighty, your skinnes arc 
whole, and let burn'd Sackc be the iffuc: Conie,lay their 
fwords* to pawnc ; Follow mc, Lad of peace, follow,fol- 
low, follow. 

Sbal. Truft mc, a mad Hoft t follow Gcntlcmcn,fol- 
low* 

Slen. O fwcet Anne Page. 

Cai. Ha'do I perceiue dat? Haue you make-a-dc-fot 
ofvs,ha,ha? 

Etta. This is well, he has made vs his vlowting-ftog: 
I defire you that w r c may be friends ; and let vs knog our 
prairies togethertobe reuengcon this fame icali fcur- 
uy-cogging-companion the Hoft of the Garter. 

Cai. By gar, with all my heart : he promife to bring 
me where is Anne Page: by gar he deceiue me too. 
Evan. Wcll,I will tmitc his noddles: pray you follow e 


ScenaSecunda. 


Afift.Page, T^in ford J> age, Shallow y Slender> Hoft, 
Euans^Qaim. 

Mift.Page. Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you area Leader: 
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ma. 
ftcrs heeles ? 

£o£.Ihad rather (forfooth) go before you like a man, 
then follow him like a d warfe . (Courtier. 

M.PaS) you arc a flattering boy, now-I feeyou'ibea 

F*™LWcll met miftris P^«?,whether go you. 

M.Tte.TruIy Sir, to fee your wife,is (he at home ? 

Ford.l, and as idle as flic may hang together for want 
of company: I thinke if your husbands were dead, you 
two would marry. 

w M.P*. Be fure of that, two other husbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weathcr-cocke? 

M.Pa. I cannot tell what(thc dickens) his name is my 
husband had him of,what do you cai your Kni ghts name 

RobSwhbnFalftaffe. ' (firrah? 

Ford. Sir John Falfiaffe. 

Jtf./>4.He,he,I can neuer hit on's name; there is fucha 
league betweene ray goodman, and he : is your Wife at 

/W.Indcedfiicis. (home indeed? 

M.Pa. By your leaue fir,I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ftfv/.Has Page any braines? Hath he any cics ? Hath he 
any thinking ? Sure they fleepe, he hath no vfc of them : 
why this boy will carrie a letter t wentie mile as cafic, as 
a Canon will flioot point-blankc twelue fcorc : hec pee- 
ccs out his wiucs inclination : he giucs her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now fliers going to my wife, & 7W- 
Mes boy with her : A man may hcarc this fliowrc fmg 
in the winde ; and Falslajfes boy with her : good plots, 
they are laid*, and our reuolted wiues (hare damnation 
together. Well, I will-take him, then torture my wife, 
plucke the borrowed Vaile of modeftic from the fo-fec- 
mingMift.P4^, divulge f ^himfelfc for a fecure and 


' wilfull^tf«*,andtothefeviolcntproceedings all my 
neighbors fliall cry aime. The clocke giues me my 
and my aflurance bids roe fearch, there I fliall finde F*ll 
Jfafe: I fhall be rather praifd for this, thenmock'd, for 
itisajpoffitiue, as theearthis firmc, that TMaWe is 
there : I will go. 
SbaL Pagt&c. Well met M' Tori. 
Ford. Truft me.a good knottc ; I haue good cheerc at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 
Sbal. ImuftexcufemyfclfcM'fW. 
Slen. And fo mufti Sir, 
We hauc appointed to dine with Miftris ^i»ne t i 
And I would not brcake with her for more mony 
Thenllefpeakeof. 

Sbal. We hauc lingcr'd about a match betweene An 
Page, and my cozen Slender, and this day wee fhall haue 
our anfwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father JW. 

Pag. You haue W Slender, \ ftand wholly for you 
But my wife (M r Doaor) is for you altogether. ' 

Cat. 1 be gar, and dc Maid is loue-a-mc : my nurfti- | 
a-Quickly tell me fo muftj. 

/%?. WHatfayyoutoyongMrF^w? He capers, 
he dances, he has cies of youth ; he writes verfes hr c 
fpeakes holliday, he fmels April and May, he wil carry 'c 
he will carry "c/tis in his buttons, he will carry't. ' 

Page. Not by my confent I promifeyou. The Ger tie- 
man is of no hauing, hec kept companic with the wilde 
Prince.and/W/r*: hcisoftoohighaRcgion,heknows 
too much : no, hce mail not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my fubftance : if he take her, let him 
take her (Imply : the wealth I haue waits on my content 
andmy confent goes not that way. ■ I 

Ford. I befeech you heartily, fome of you goe home I 



Sbal. Well,fare you well . 
We (hall haue the freer woing at M r Pager. 
Cm. Go home lohn Rugbj^l come anon. 
Hoft. Farewell my hearts,I will to my honcftKnicht 
Falftaffe, and drinkc Canarie with him. 

Ferd. I thinke I ftiall drinkcin Pipe-wine firft with 
him, He make him dance. Will you go, Gentles > 
All. Hauc withyou, to fee this Monftcr. Sxemt 


Scena Tertia.* 

Snter CM.Tord> M.PageJeruantsJobinfalftafe, 
Ford,Page, Caim^Euans. 

Mft. Ford. What lohn, what Robert. 

TH,Page. Quickly,quickly: Is the Buck-basket— 

MifFord. I warrant. What Robin I fay. 

Aiif.Vage. Come, come, come. 

Wft.Ford. Htcre,fetitdowne. 

M.Pag.Cme your men'the charge,we mud be briefe, 

C#*.F<W.Marrie,as I told you beiore(/ebn &. Robert) 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfe, & when I fo- 
dainly call you,come forth, and (without any pan fc, or 
ftaggering)takc this basket on your fhoulders: f done, 
trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the Whit- 
ftcrs in Qotcbet Mead.and there empty it in the muddie 
ditch.clofc by the Thames fide. 

M.Ptge. You will do it? (direflion. 

TtiJtrd. I ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacke no 
________ E Be. 
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